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After noticing an extraterrestrial fast approaching Earth, S.H.\.E.L.D. sent Deadpool 

+0_investigate,.Meanwhile, Howard the Duck is drifting ow the voad, going nowhere in 

Particular when his bad luck hits him - litevally! Rocket Raccoon Falls right Svom space 

iMto his car, totaling it. Even worse, Rocket's been infected with a myStervious disease 

called “space vabies,’ causing him to attack Howard. Deadpool avvives just in time to 

battle Rocket head-on, but when Rocket bites Deadpool’s teleporter, it caused Deadpool and 
Howard to mevge into one being---Deadpool the Duck! 
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